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IN OUR NEXT ISSUE 


Poor old Smith . . . his wife on vaca- 
tion and no one to cook his dinner! 
But HANDY ANDY tries to make life 
a little more endurable for his friend, 
and they find themselves riding the 


crest of a wave . . . right into jail! 


BAFFY BILL accidentally bumps into an 
eccentric millionaire, and finds that 
he and Molly are smack-dab in the 
center of the wildest, most spine- 
tingling Treasure Hunt you've ever seen 

. complete with ambushes, road- 
blocks and man-traps! 


Blackjack and Doity Mike are costing 
covetous glances at the circus cashbox! 
They've even brought a gun along to 
keep them company. But in the face 
of this crisis the Boss puts his trust . . . 
and all his greenbacks . . . in TUMBLES’ 
hands! 


You might have guessed it .. . DANDY 
is short of cash again! And who should 
come strolling along with a big bank- 
roll, but his old sidekick, Dimmy! Be- 
fore you can bat an eyelash there's 
α plot afoot to separate Dimmy from 
his money! 





HANDY ANDY leads the way . . . with DANDY, TUMBLES 
and RUFF & REDDY following in this big Laugh-Parade! 


Land of the Lost Comics 
International Comics 
Animal Fables 

Dandy Comics 
Animated Comics 

Fat and Slat 


Be sure. to watch for DANDY No. 6 at your favorite 
newsstand! 
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POOR OL’ SMITI IS WIFE ON 

VACATION AND NO ONE TO 
СООК HIS DINNER! I WONDER 
| IF HE KNOWS HOW LUCKY 

HE 15 TO HAVE A HANDY 
“FRIEND LIKE ME AROUND TO 
MAKE LIFE A WEE BIT MORE 

ENDURABLE ? E 





BIT OF WOOD BAFFLES 
HANDY ANDY...NO SIREE! 
Sn 








HMMS HIS GATE SEEMS TO |( sevrrs THI 
[BE STUCK? BUT NO FLIMSY CALL FOR A LITTLE MORE 


S SEEI 
VITAMIN Af 





MS TO 
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[ GUESS 1 OVERESTIMATED, HEH HEH! 
GOULD HAVE GOTTEN’ BY ON 
VITAMIN 8” p 











[YES SIREE...YOU'VE GOT TO HAVE BRAINS 
TO GET BY IN THIS WORLD! GOT TO KEEP 
— YOUR HEAD АТ ALL TIMES? 


px 


[MA ABS Ss 





'D BETTER TIDY 
THINGS UP A BIT BEFORE 
SMITH COMES HOMET ; 











“Ὁ ΠΏ 


(UB now 
IM LOST IN Fë 
THE GHORDSEA AA 
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WHAT ΑΝ IDEAS EN 
BRAINS WERE GIVEN OU 
I MUST'VE GOTTEN А 
DOUBLE PORTIONS 








I HOPE MY OLD PAL ANDY 
GETS HERE SOON! I'M AWFULLY 
HUNGRY... SURE COULD USE 
SOMETHING SOL/D IN MY 
STOMACH! 





ER 


za 1... THAT IS .. HEH НЕН... 
THE GATE, προ Е 


0 ΤΗΙ 
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AN 
THE P-PIANO.... 


ΤΗΕ PIANO? OOOH... WE'VE GOTTA 
FIX IT! MY WIFE'LL NEVER 


SURVIVE 
THE SHOCK/| DON'T GIVE IT ANOTHER 
Y THOUGHT, OLD. PAL! ГО. 


HAVE IT SET IN A 
FFY! 





I HAVE A FEELING THAT THIS ISN'T 
WORKING OUT QUITE RIGHT 











[ DON'T WORR 
EVERYTHING" 


Y,OLD PAL... 
DER 




















(HELP! WATERS. 
I'M O 











OOOH? THIS THING'S 
JAMMED TIGHT! NOT 
EVEN A DROPS 


HEY ANDY...WHAT'VE YOU DONE WOW?) THE TIDE SI f DON'T WEED ONE ... I'LL 
THE PIANO JUST FLOATED OUT! ! || GET THIS THING UNDER 
> I SHO! „JA CONTROL IN A 


ER..I DISCOVERED A 
LEAK, OLD PAL? НАУ 
IT FIXED IN A FLASH 
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AHOY THERE, ANDY! SAY COURAGE, OLD PAL f 
SOMETHING ТО M р ΤΗΕ WATER'S WE STILL HAVE 
N Y RISING FAST..IT'S THE ATTICS f 
ALMOST UP TO THE f 
SECOND FLOOR! 


THIS |5 AS FAR AS WE CAN GO, ANDY f 
AND THE WATER'S S7/LL RISING! 


THASS RIGHT,SARGE...A T/DAL WAVE, 
HEADED THIS WAY! AND A COUPLA 
GUYS IN THE MIDDLE OF IT! 








/ 
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THEY GLAIM THEY'RE I CAN EXPLAIN THE WHOLE THING IN ONE 
DAVID JONES AND SENTENCE, YOUR HONOR! IT ALL BEGAN WITH 
BARNACLE WILLIAM...BUT THE GATE...AND THEN I USED THE HAMMER, 


THEY SEEM KINDA i BUT THE WINDOW BROKE....AND I GOT ALL 
FISHY TO ME! SNARLED UP IN THE PIAI D 


QUIET? 1 HEARD ENOUGH ` 




















DRAT ITf THE CELL 
DOOR'S STUCK! 











— 
HERE. LET ME HELP YOU! 
FORTUNATELY 1 STILL RAE 


B-BUT.... DON'T Y-YOU TRUST 
ME, SMITH, OLD PAL? m 














YOU OFFER TO HELP. 
ANYONE ELSE... AND YOU'LL 
GET THE WORST BEATING 
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THE MAP SAYS IF 

WE DIG HERE WE'LL 
GET THE SURPRISE 
OF OUR LIVES / 


HOW RIGHT 
YOU ARE-— 
HE-HE-HE / 








m 








IS IS A MILLION 
DOLLARS” 








с 
АМО THIS IS A MILLIONAIRE ^ 














RAA 


ΜΥ BANK THEZ I'M 
ECCENTRIC, BUT. MY FRIENDS 
THAY IM CWAZY,4 


























C'MON —ON YOUR 
WAY NOW—I'VE 
„ | GOT THUM QUEER 
THINGS TO ОО” 
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| ] WHAT'S THAT,LITTLE 


R уои аке Ne" | | BOY? YOU'LL HAVE 
ULP/ TO SPEAK LOUDER? 








TM TRYING TO FIND 
BOOK P/RATE'S σι 
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ΤΗΕ LAST ONE, AND STILL LITTLE BOY— WHAT DO TM LOOKING 
.NO SIGN OF THE OTHER | | YOU THINK YOU'RE DOING? A MAP...E| 
HALF OF THE MAP? - 


ALL THOSE BOOKS ARE 
PIRATES GOLD." WHAT'S 
¡THE MATTER WITH THEM. 








I HAVE ONE MORE BOOK THAT WAS 
JUST RETURNED---"PIRATES’ GOLD" 
NUMBER THIRTEEN...\F YOU DON'T 
LIKE THE COLOR,YOU'D BETTER 

Y 50 HERE EL: 


ONE MORE. 
LET ME 
SEE ІТ/ 


Ms 








LITTLE ΒΟΥ, . > YOU FORGOT 
¡COME BACK p с ΄ 

/ HERE? , в GULP 

‚ | THANK YOU/— 














HEHE? A BOOBY HATH FALLEN 
INTO MY TWAP+'P/RATE'S GOLD" 
NUMBER THIRTEEN—44 HAS 








„EVERYONE KNOWS TREASURES COME N| 


PACKED. IN CHESTS,MOLLY^ I'LL GIVE 
THIS ΟΝΕ TO YOU? MEET МЕ IN THE 
PARK TEN MINUTES FROM NOW? 


АМ ACCOMPLITH!| 
AH f--1 MUST GO 
NOW TO COMPWETE 

ΜΥ PLANS-AEZHE] 
%о-н0” 
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„AND MOLLY--I-I FOUND A ΜΑΡ. 
THAT LEADS TO A TREASURE -- 
SO WILL YOU GO WITH ME? HUH? 


1 WOULD 
REALLY LIKE| 














ACCORDING TO THIS MAP WE 
MUST GO TO THE EDGE OF 
THE CLIFF... 


BUT, BAFFY, | 
IS IT SAFE? |. 











LET'S SEE — THREE PACES 
FORWARD, THEN TURN 
LEFT? 


OOK OUT, 
BAFFY^ 


I WIN THE 
FIRST ROUND! 


eh 












































"||, OH THANK You, 

` || BAFFYP THAT WILL 

/ | MAKE A LOVELY 
NEN CHEST? 


FNSH READ G 
RATE: GOLD. ? 
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NO 
POCKET AIN'T ІТ, CLOWNIN' AROUN | 
DOITY MIKE 2 FER IT, NEEDER! 











S p 
CMON,DOITY MIKE f LET'S d -| SO YOU SEE, TUMBLES... THINGS IS 
BUST ON IN AN' GET US ЕМЕМ WE ON Y BEEN SO BAD THET AH BEEN EON СЕР 
TO LET SOME ОҒ TH' MEN 604 
LISSEN TO DERE PLANS UNLESST YOU G'N DO SEVERAL Moss 
SOME MORE, DEN WE ΟΝ F'OM NOW ОМ, МАН BOY, YOU GONNA 
PLAN OUR ATTACK! GET TH' SACK TOO Y 











DANDY COMICS 


WHAT SAY WE GO ΑΝ’ PSST, DOITY RESTRAINT, BLACKJACK! WE 
LOOK OVAH ΤΗΕ STABLISH-/ B-B-BU- MIKE? DEY IS JJUS' TRAIL AFTER DEM ‘TIL 
MENT ? WE SEE IF WE» I. LEAVIN...AN DEY SEPARATE 

CAN LOCATE SOMEPIN SO IS DA 


USE DA GUN 
ΕΟ’ YOU, SO'S AH WON'T ( DOUGH? 
HAVE T'F/RE YOU f 








LUCKY US? Y YOWf THAT G-GONNA T-TAKE ME 
HERE 5 A TASK ) A WHOLE D-DA-DAY BY ITS'ELF f 
JUS" WAITIN' FO Àx ( ; 
YOU, TUMBLES" 5 ТТ ; HERE, AH'LL BE ΒΑΟΚΙΝ 
SGROUNGE A LIL A MAH BRAINS ҒО! OTHER 
BIT OF TALGUM POWDER TASKS Т” KEEP YOU 
AROUN' ON THIS YERE BUSY? - 
ELEPHANT'S BACK f | 














IENCE,BLACK- 


THET THING... AN" 
WE FIND YOU SOMEPIN 
EASIER T'DOf 





% 
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ΤΟΤΕ THESE YERE СВАТ! YES, Boss! 
O'FOOD OVAH T' THEM ( TLL F-FEED THI 
HAIRY THINGS YONDER? 











YOU ТН” BIGGEST BABOON 

AROUN’ HERE, TUMBLES! А 

AH GIVE YOU ONE MORE 

CHANCE... AN’ THEN; YOU , 
FIRED? , 





x DOITY ! 
DEY IS PLAYIN'S WASH THAT CAMELS d 
RIGHT INTO OUR ) BACK,TUMBLES, AN 1 
HANDS! THEN COME ОУАН TAN. 
MAH OFFICE. АМ STOP 
YOU DAD-RAZZLED 
STUTTERIN' 


AH'LL BE 
DAD-RAZ 


> “+ 
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Equal 
Pee A 
С-САМІ A Т 


"HIS [δ ү" 





„BLACK ACK S MA WE. COME 
VELA WAY DOWN ER (АКЕ, 
Ἂν DRE MESSY OL T! hbro Fra E 
YER HANDS f. 


MATT Rr Mum 
re! STAY A Find) 





EA ΑΟΚ, DU PU 


EPERE W 


CATOH DA GUN, BL ACK- 
JACK # DON LET 
DAT ( GUY ESCAPE us? 
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HEA, TUMBLES... , 


COTCH THIS YERE BAG? YOUR OLD L-LU- LUGGAG| 


T-TAKE IT B-BACK f 


WHAT. WISE- GUY E 
STOLE MY SIX-SHOOTER? 


WHEREAT 15 


„MAH MONEY 2 YOUR_M- 


MONEY, 


ID-DONT W-WA-WANT X 





[ EXCUSE Μ-ΜΕ, 
G-GENTLEM-MAN, 
ISN'T THAT Y-YO- 
YOUR GUN OVER 

THERE ? 


DA GOPS IS 
OLOSIN' IN, BLACKJACK? 





HE'S RIGHT, BLACKJAGI 

DAT GROOK OVER DERE 

15 GOT OUR ARTILLERY 
IN HIS TROAT/ 
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(\ тїї GRAB IT DOTY мкг N-NOW THAT I 
KEEP YOUR EYEBALLS GLUED| SAVED YOUR 
ON DOSE TWO GUYS f D 


YOUR. < STUTTERINT 
CHECK, BLACKJACK! Xj GRATITUDE B-BY REHIRING)AN' SECOND.» 
R 


BUT HURRY... I FEEL МЕ AT A S-SU-SUBSTAN- << WHEN AH 
TIAL RAISE — LIKE THEY 
ШАШЫЛДЫ ДАСЫН D-DO ІМ C-GOMIC B-B00- 
BOOKS f 








AH IS JUS' A 


d HIDE IT IN A SECRET 
BON LIAR,YUK 


PLACE! YOU IS PUHSONALLY 
I'LL TAKE DAT |YUK' YOU IS 


BOX, MISTER! REHIREDF J: RESPONSIBLE! 


EN 








DIDJA GET DA NO... DAT STOOPID ВОЮ 
GUN, BLACKJACK? / ET IT UP! BUT I'LL GET 
е “DAT MAZUMA EVEN IF-— 
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7 TH-THAT SHOULD YOU SURE, | 
K-KEEP THEM UNTIL THEY 15 STUCK |- 
3 


DANDY 









D ο) = 
ы KG ΤΗΕ P-PO-POLI IN 
GETHERE! A TUMBLES? , 





TUMBLES, AH APOLOGIZE FOR ΤΗ’ WAY AH 
TREATED YOU.,,,AND YOU IS HIRED BACK 
ті AT AVERY FANCY WAGE та 














f Ү-Үо0 MEAN THAT 1-2М W-WOR- Y YASSUH, MAH BOY! S... ,8-В0- ODYGUARD ^ 
WORKING F-FOR YOU, AGAIN? -< WITH O JON ου IS GOT Mi 


AND ALL I'VE G-GOT T- TO RESERV, 
DO IS W-WORK AS A 0-0LOWN?] РОМ NO 
(a 





The House that Peter Built 











“p THOUGHT I COULD depend on you, 

I Hall!" The old man's voice snapped like a 
whip. Savagely he gripped the arms of his 
wheelchair aś his eyes bored into his butler's. 
“If you weren't so careless, the whole thing 
wouldn't have happened!” 

His head moved in the direction of the wall- 
safe. It had been broken open! 

"But Mr. Gray, I did lock the door... and 
very carefully. I can't understand how...” 

The old man waved impatiently. “Bosh!” 
We all saw the door wide open! Didn't we?” 
he bellowed, pounding his puny fists on the 
Arms of his chair. "Didn't we?" He leaned back; 
pale and tired-looking. "My gems..." he 
moanéd, " .. . my beautiful gems ... Í can't 
ever replace them!” 

The nurse, Miss Hunter, rushed to his side, 
“You must not excite yourself that, way, Mr. 
Gray," she cautioned. "You know that it's bad 
for you!” 

Peter Bell spoke softly from where he sat 

- crosslegged on the sofa. "Yes, that's some. 
thing you can't afford to lose, old chap... 
your health.” 

The old man's gaze tumed fondly to the 
“young architect who had just spoken. "You're 
just like your father, Pete,” he said with à wry 
smile, "He was a great one {or taking things 
easy, 160 . . . but he always got things done. 
Just like you did when you built this house 
fot me. It never looked as if you wére working 
at all, yet the place was completed in record 
time!” 

© ONE had noticed the tall, hawk-faced 

stranger who stood on the threshold, taking 

in the scene. His keen eyes noted several 

things as they spoke . . . broken Pieces of por- 

celain a few feet from the full-length mirror, 

set in the wall opposite the doorway. The man 

could see his image in it. Aside from the 

( broken porcelain, the painting on the carpet 

and the jimmied safe, the study was in perfect 
order. 

The one other occupant of the room, a pale, 
tense youth who had been staring out of the 
window until now, whirled suddenly toward 
Peter Bell. "It's all right for you to tell Uncle 


Fred to take it easy," he shrilled. "It's not your 
jewels that were stolen! ‘Half-a-million dollars 
worth!” His glance Swept toward the butler. 
"And if you ask me, it's very odd that the door 
was open! If you did lock it, how come the 
thief got in without forcing the lock? Are you 
sure that you didn't arrange to open it for some- 
one?" Jim Gray persisted, his eyes gleaming 
accusation. 

The butler took one Step forward, his fists 
clenched against his sides. "I would not say 
that if I were you, sir... " he said in a low, 
tense voice, 

Peter Bells suave*voice broke the tension 
that was gathering like a thunder cloud: "Don't 
mind Jim. He doesn't mean anything, Hall. 
Just à trifle nervous about those gems. After 
all, he's next in line to inherit them!" 

Suddenly, Miss Hunter ‚gave a little shriek 
as her eyes fell on the Stranger who stood in 
the doorway. He smiled reassuringly at her, 

"Sorry to startle you," he said. "I found the 
door open and walked in. Bad habit of mine." 
He flashed his badge. "Inspector Heffernan, 
Police Headquarters,” 

"That's quite all right, Inspector," Miss Hunter 
replied. "I'm still nervous from all this! That 
burglar . . . I can still see him ++.“ she shud- 
dered slightly. 

"You #w him?" Inspector Heffernan asked 
quickly. 3 ás 

“Just in the dark, unfortunately!” Old Man 
Gray answered in à growl, “Nothing to go on! 
Saw a dark figure prowling and threw a vase at 
him. Scoundrel σοι away, though... with my 
whole collection of Précious gems. It's taken me 
thirty years to Put it together! If I ever get my 
hands on him, Pl... IM... gee 

Miss Hunter tried 16 calm old Gray, as Inspec- 
tor Heffernan paced across the room. He squat- 
ted beside the broken pieces of porcelain on 
the floor, close to the wall. 

"This the vase you threw at the thief?” he 
asked.” 4 

Miss Hunter nódded. È 

"Which one of you moved these pieces?” 
Heffernan asked, looking up. The only emotion 
that showed on any face was surprise. 


"Why . no one, of course!” the old man 
blustered. "We left everything just as it was 
tor the Police!” 

"Not just as it was, Mr. Gray!" Heffernan 
said, getting to his feet. - "These pieces of por- 
celain have been moved. They were lying 
¡under the mirror. Someone pushed them ἃ few 
feet to the right There are scratches where 
they were pushed across the floor." A 

"Since you saw the thief, 1 wani you to tell 
me exacily what happened,” Heffernan added, 
calmly. 

Miss HUNTER cleared her throat "I 

couldn't have happened more than 1wen- 
ty minutes ago," she said. "I'm a light sleeper 
... a nurse has to be. I heard a noise down- 
stairs and didn't want to alarm Mr. Gray, since 
it might have been nothing, So I put on my robe 
and came down to investigate. 

“The noise seemed to come from the study 
4 the room we're in now. I was terribly 
frightened, but I looked in anyway. 1 stood on 
the’ threshold, where you startled me just 
now... and'could just make out a man's dark 
shape moving about. I мав... terrified.” She 
paused for a moment, and then went on: "1 
picked up the first thing handy a vase. I 
threw it with all my might J guess 1 was too 
nervous to take aim, because 1... 1 missed 
him. 1 heard the vase crash against the wall. 
Then 1 ran upstairs screaming, and woke up 
Mr Gray. He phoned for the Police at once.” 
« "And then?” prodded the Inspector. 

"When | ran ош into the ball again, Mr. 
Gray's nephew, Jim, was coming out of his 
room, asking what had happened 1 told him, 
and we ran downstairs together and found Mr. 
Bel) lying in the nex! room. He was moaning. 
There was an ash tray near him He said some- 
one had come up from behind and hit him over 
the head.” 

Heffernan tumed to Bell, the young architect. 
“What were you doing down here?! 

"| heard the racket downstairs,” Bell ex- 
plained. 1 went down to see what was going 
on. 1 guess that the thie! got me on his way / 
out!” He nodded, rubbing his head ruetully. 
"| never knew whal hi! me!” 

The old jewel-collector moaned: "Thief's 
probably miles away by now ... and getting 
further away every minute! And all we do is 
talk!” 1 


"The thief is not miles away!" Inspector 
Heffernan said, flatly. "The thief is right here 
in this room!” 

Old Man Gray stared up at him, slack-jawed. 
Miss Hunters! eyes were wide. The butler, face 
inscrutable, stared straight in front of him. Peter 
Bell glanced toward Heffernan expectańtly. 
Gray's nephew, seated beside, Bell,” glanced 
nervously from one tace to another, then back 
ło the Inspector. b 

"And what's more,” the Inspector added, AT 
know who did it!" À 

"Well, for goodness sake, don't keep us 
waiting!” the old man gasped. "Who stole my 
gems? Where are they . . - speak up, man!” 
A handkerchief daubed at his damp brow. His 
eyes bulged in their sockets. 

JNSPECTOR HEFFERNAN spoke softly: "It 

was obvious ever since Miss Hunter said she 
threw that vase’ at the thief . . . and missed! 
The shattered pieces fell on the floor in front 
of the mirror.” 

"But they're to the right of the mirror now!" 
Miss Hunter cried. 

"Yes, because after you ran upstairs to warn 
the others, the thief moved them. Tiny scratches 
on the floor show that. You see, if he left them 
in front of the mirror, the Police would surely 
ask, 'If the vase crashed against the mirror, 
why wasn't it broken?’ So he swept the pieces 
to one side, to make it look as though the vase 
crashed against the wall!" 

“Bui . . . but why wasn't the mirror broken?" 
Miss Hunter asked. 

"Because when you threw that vase, there 
was’ no mirror there!’ Inspector Heffernan 
smiled at the look on her tace, then went on 
to explain: “It crashed against the blank wall, 
on the other side of the mirror! There's a secret 
revolving panel in that wall, Mr. Gray. Only 
one man knows about that... the man who 
built this house with the intent of robbing you 
some day of your jewel collectión! That man 
is... Peter Bell! Й 

The young architect's nonchalant manner was 
gone. He sat, head buried in his hands, a 
trapped criminal. 

"you'll find ‘the stolen gems behind that 
secre! panel,” Inspector Heffernan finished. 
“Just as soon as Peter Bell shows us how to 
operate Η.''. 


————Ó 


dnd 
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GOSH—I'M SO BROKE 

I CAN'T EVEN AFFORD TO 
BUILD CASTLES IN 

Т ΤΗΕ AIR... 








ΝΟ FUNDS... NO FUR... NO FOOD! TEN BUCKS? GOSH! 
—LLL HAVE To R T TO |; HE'S A MILLIONAIRE! 
SOMETHING DRASTI & š 
LIKE KZ | 
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¿HE'S GOT ΤΕΝ AND HEY, DIMMY! HOW WOULD 
IM GOT NOTHING. SOÑE YOU LIKE TO DEPOSIT MONEY 
SOMETHING CAN BE ОО! + IN A THRIVING BANK.. 
TO DISTRIBUTE ΤΗΕ WEALTH WHICH I INTEND TO OPEN 
MORE EVENLY f EARLY NEXT TUESDAY! 





















NOPE! UM 
GOIN QUT 
AN' HAVE ME 
SOME FUN, 
НЕН HEH f 














FUN? AT YOUR AGE? IAM ok! DON" T LISTEN! 
THAT MONEY SHOULD δι 4 1 GUESS YOU'RE NOT 
BE INVESTED! ANA INTERESTED IN LEARNING 
6000 TIME f HOW I MADE MY FIRST 
| х THOUSAND... STARTING 
FROM ONE BUCK 7 





A THOUSAN'? YOU MEAN NOT A GENT LESSf ER Ὁ LONG, DANDY! HEH! НЕН? I || 
A THOUSAN' DOLLARS?| ALL BECAUSE I BOUGHT JUS" REMEMBERED I GOTTA SEE 
A EEE RICH- QUICK SOMEONE / НЕН! НЕН! 
OOK... WHICH SOME | Ἴ - 
ENTERPRISING GENT 


SELLS AROUND THE 
CORNER! 
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VE GOTTA ger THERE HERE HE COMES! THIS LOOKS 
BEFORE Mi LIKE A GOOD PLACE TO SET. 
I NEED THA BOOSH r UP BUSINESS f 











1 FEEL KINDA STUPID 
DOIN’ THIS, BUT FOR A 
THOUSAN" DOLLARS I 
CAN CONTROL MY 
FEELIN'S 





WHADDYA, KNOW. , 
THEY MUS'BE SENDIN' 
TH, BOOKLET BY 


MAIL 
C 
4 


SEEMS LIKE A 
FUNNY WAY TO 
MAKE MONEY f 
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HM — WHEN DON 4 
THINGS START LJ] 
HAPPENIN’ 





jOLEEP's 


a|/ JEWELRY 


STORE 








ж” 
АМ MY 
YOO лелер 
IN тн LAUNDRY! 
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BE MUS" THEY USTA TELL ME 
ód BE ΑΝ EASIER ABOUT CL/MBIN TO 
WAY TO MAKE A 5 S, 
THOUSAN 
DOLLARS! 


WHY COMPLAIN? THERE ARE | | ] FOLLOW. TH’ 

HARDER WAYS OF MAKIN' A LIVIN i ROPE, HUH? 

LIKE DIVIN FER SEA-SHELLS... F um A FINE STATE 

WORKIN’ IN A PICKLE FACTORY. 7 OF AFFAIRS? 
DRAWIN' COMIC STRIPS Y / 




















YOU'D THINK THEY'D 
INSTALL -STAIRCASES 
b) IN THESE, NEW 
BUILDIN'S f 











N'T BE 
TH' ONI 
IN PANE 


соок OUT,SONNY | 
| УЕП. DAMAGE 
THAT WINDOW? 


ΟΙ 
TM 


QU YES! THIS IS THE NEXT 
TEP, SONNY! IT'LL GOST YE 
A DOLLAR TO UNLOCK THE 

- DOOR! 


ILLY£. 


DANDY COMICS 





YE MUST REMEMBER 
FROM NOW ΟΝ, SONNY..., 
DON'T ENTER. WINDOWS 


THAT'S 
ON A FULL STOMACH 


IT'S DARK. IN 
HERE! I SPOSE I'LL’ 
HAVE TO PAY TH 
ELECTRIC BILL, 

TOO! 


THOUGHT 
THIS WAS 


A Fl 
ы нү 





6 
! 


Tite 


H 
© 











AT LAST.. 'GNEY THAT DIRTY, 
FIN ЖА ТЕ? YUMMY f 








OH! ΤῸ BETTER HURRY y 
N OST 


H LOOK OUT, EVERYBODY f 


S = I GOTTA GET THAT THOUSAND 
O GLOGK, NOW ^ 147! HEH,HEH 1 GOTTA, T GOTTA... 
C | 1 GOTTA / = 





GAWSH / ONLY THIRTY 
SECONDS LEFT f. 








DANDY COMICS 


WHEW? MADE ІТ” WELCOME... 
HMM», THIS PLACE FIVE DOLLARS, 
LOOKS FAMILIAR... PLEASE! 

ή 




















ER... GLUB., Y- YESÉ. WHY YOU»... LOX PAUN, FLL 
НЕН НЕН? SMALL TEAR YOU INTA TEN 
WORLD, ISN'T IT? PIECES! A HUNDRED! KNOW HOW TO 
r ATHOUSAN' A ZILLION? GET-RICH- 
| QUICK? 











YOU MEAN... YOU BET! ALL YOU GOTTA DO AHA AT LAST WOE IS МЕ” 
THIS WHOLE IS LOCATE A SUCKER LIKE I GOT YOU! THIS MUST 


AND DO JUST BE THE ENDS 
THAT'S THE 


THING'S ON 

WHAT I DID! 

BEST WAY TO GET -RICH- 
QUICK? 


TH LEVEL? 
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EUROPE'S STRUGGLE FOR 0 










Science in its most exciting form! 
Youre sure to enjoy PICTURE 
STORIES FROM SCIENCE Νο. 2, for 
it brings you, in glorious full-color, 
the amazing stories of the Battle 
Against Bacteria, the Conquest of 
Yellow Fever, and many other 
Interesting Discoveries About Food 
and Health! 


The book you've been waiting for... 
PICTURE STORIES FROM WORLD 
HISTORY! This Second Issue brings 
to life, in glorious full-color, the 
exciting stories of the Crusades, the 
Mongol sweep across Asia and 
Europe, and many other amazing 
facts about Europe's Struggle For 
Civilization! 


Н EDUCATIONAL COMICS, INC. 


1 225 Lafayette Street, New York 12, N. Y. 
i Please send....................................CODies 


PICTURE STORIES FROM SCIENCE No. 2 O 
PICTURE STORIES FROM WORLD HISTORY 
o 


No. 


І enclose................(15c for each copy, which 
covers cost of postage and handling) 


Name ........... 


Street Address 


City БЛ Zone. Stat 
Please print plainly. No. C.O.D. orders 
Do not send postage stamps. 
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NOW ON SALE 
AT YOUR 
FAVORITE 

NEWSDEALER: 





